BURN THE JETSONS 
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dso THE CY SYICKER 


++ AND DAVY ROCKETT, THE YIPPEE! AND 
FAMOUS BACK PLANET PIONEER 
WHO TRACKED DOWN THE SOLAR- 
BEAR ON AN UNEXPLORED PLANET, 
1S COMING TO OUR FAIR CITY! 


RIGHT TO OUR 
A FAIR HOUSE! 


HEH,HEH! MY COUSIN DAVY WV WELL, IT MUST'VE ‘ HMPH! I JUST DON'T BRAG ABOUT MY 

1S QUITE A HERO! I GUESS RUN OUT BEFORE HEROICS! ANO COUSIN DAVY IS PROBABLY 

ITRUNS IN MY FAMILY! IT bag YOU, DEAR! THE SAME WAY... SHY, MODEST... 
EE, HEE! 


YAHOO! THE BRAVEST, BOLDEST BACKWOODS 
BEATER IN THE SOLAR SYSTEM IS HERE! AME 


YOU'RE LOOKING 6-GOOD, D-DAVY! 
WISH I'COULD SAY THE SAME ee 
FoR YOU, CUZ! CITY LIVIN’ 


HAS MADE YOU PUNY! 
— 
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WE CAN HARDLY WAIT { THAT'S GOOD,'CAUSE I 
FOR YOU TO TELL US CAN HARDLY WAIT TO TELL 
ALL ABOUT YOURSELF! { YOU ALL ABOUT MYSELF! 


weT.CAN TRAIL AN ASTRO-ANT AcRosS “| 1 HE'S A CHAMPION 
MERCURY'S MOUNTAINS EVEN IF HE'S WEARING \"BRAGGER, TOO! 
SOLAR SNEAKERS! I'M A CHAMPION TRACKER! id 


IF YOU DON'T LIKE IT HERE, 


GOLLY, 

COMPARED I WHAT BROLIGHT YOU IN, DAVY? =) 
TO YOU, 
DANIEL 

BOONE WAS: 


THIS BOUNTY I GOT FoR CATCHING THE | FARL/ since z DON'T KNOW My Way 
SOLAR-BEAR! THE ONE THING CITIES AROUND,YOU CAN TAKE ME, CUZ! 


UNGH! WHY 
DON'T You 
_ TRACK THE 


HAW! HAW! 
e SURE! TLL TELL YOU HOW 
I TRAILED A MARTIAN MOLE 
JUST BY THE SCENT OF 
HIS WHISKERS! 


of, 


OUT OF 

THE WAY! I KNOW WHAT THEY 
ARE! THEY LOOK THE 

* = B SAME Ne PLANET 


GOOD GUESSING, COLNTRY YY GRRRR! 
BOY! AND I'LL GUESS THIS | NOBODY ROBS 
SACK IS FILLED WITH MONEYLZ. DAVY ROCKETTI 


(COUGH! COUGH!) 2 
I THINK I'VE GOT URK! NO YOU HAVEN'T... 
ONE OF THEM! an YOU'VE GOT MES 


GOSH! AVENUS VARMINT 
DOESN'T HAVE SMOKE 
GUNS OR JET CARS! 


\/ HOW CAN WE TRACK THEM 
DOWN WHEN THERE ARE NO 
TRACKS? AND WE DON'T EVEN. 

KNOW WHAT KINO OF A GET- 
‘AWAY CAR THEY HAD! 


WE'RE JUST 
NOW 
DEFROSTING! 
THEY GAVE 
usA 
FREEZO~ 


SIMPLE! ALL JET CARS SOUND DIFFERENT! 
SOME SWISH, SOME SWASH.,.BUT THEIRS 
SWOOSHED WHEN IT TOOK OFF! ONLY 
SOLAR SIXES SWOOSH! 


I WISH I HAD ‘A PIECE OF 
THEIR CLOTHING! I COULD 
‘SNIFF ‘EM OUT LIKE 
A BLOODHOUND! 


HELP! our BANK \ 
WAS JUST ROBBED! 


SO WAS T! WHAT. 
TOOK YOU SO LONG 
TO COME OUT? 


= Be SAO NSRP: I KNOW! IT SOLINDED LiKE A 
SOLAR SIX WITH A Be SAO NSRP: THRUST ROD! 


HUH? HOW DO 
YOU KNOW THAT? 


AND I COULD TELL ITHAD A WORN THRUST 
ROD BECAUSE IT SPUTTERED! 


(ULP!) T GUESS YOU CAN'T 
LEARN EVERYTHING IN 
THE WILDERNESS! 


(SNIFF! SNIFF) I 
COULDN'T DO THAT! 
BUT I'VE LIVED IN 
THE CITY LONG 
ENOUGH TO KNOW 
THE SMELL OF 
SOLAR SIX FUEL!” 


THIS SURE IS DIFFERENT THAN TRACKING THERE ISN'T EVEN A T.JUST RAN OUT OF 


SEE IF THE EMBERS | 
‘ARE STILL WARM! 


IN THE WILDERNESS! NO BROKEN TWIGS, } 


STILL WARM! THAT MEANS: 
IT WAS JUST PARKED! 


SS i 


I'VE WATCHED ENOUGH TV TO MAKE 
AGUESS! IT'S ASTOLEN CAR AND 
THEY'RE JUST USING IT FOR PART 
___ OF THEIR GETAWAY! 


a 


AND T KNOW EVERY ‘| 
STOP IN TOWN! HERE'S ASI a 
THE CLOSEST ONE! = 


AN OLD COMMUTER LIKE 


TO TRAVEL UNNOTICED IN 
THIS CITY... THE 
SUBWAYS! 


WOW! I NEVER SAW — CAR THIRTY-FIVE... 
50 MANY PEOPLE IN "3 NWOWLEAV/NGS 
ONE PLACE IN _ f 
MY LIFE! 


WAY KEEN EYES ARE FINALLY \/ 


BUT HOW DO WE REACH THEM BEFORE THEY 
COMING IN HANDY: THOSE 


GET AWAY? UGH! THIS 1S TOUGHER THAN 
HACKING THROUGH WILDERNESS! 


Sy ROO eS 
naa Col 


bY 


ATTENTION! FREE 
yay 


I JUST WANT 
TO BORROW IT 
A MINUTE! SUBWAY TOKENS NOW 
SEING GIVEN AWAY AT 
TOKEN OFFICES 


HEH,HEH! IF THERE'S ONE 
THING THE CITY DWELLER 
APPRECIATES, IT'S A 

3 BARGAIN! 


HAPPEN! 


OF ALL THE POR, THE GUYS WE FOR ONCE I 
STUPID TIMES )_/HEY! LOOK ROBBED! Lek KNOW WHAT 
LS , FOR THIS TO Eee aT . TO DOL 
DA EZ 
Sis ; <a.l 


ONE THING OLD DAVY ROCKETT IS je | WELL,CUZ, AFTER THAT BANK GAVE YOU 
GOOD AT IS SKULL BUMPING! YOUR REWARD, WE BOTH HAD SOMETHING. 
——— TO DEPOSIT! 


HEH,HEH! IM 
NOT SO GOOD, 


OS 


ae 
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YOU'VE GOT QUITE A FATHER THERE! I 
CAN'T KEEP UP WITH HIS CITY-STYLE 
TRACKING! ri GOING BACK TO THE 

i 


WILDERNESS! as 
xd I GUESS HE REALIZED 
HOW FOOLISH IT ISTO 
BOAST! 
1 


‘Now WHEN is 
GEORGE 


GOING TO 
REALIZE IT? 


Con 


++.60 I SPED AFTER THE CROOKS AND TRAILE! | 
THEM TO THE SUBWAY,..BLAH..,BLAH... BLAH... 
wy, is 
| eo 
3 AA A 
(GB) LR 


"THE FUTURE BRINGS MANY 


CHANGES, BUT ONE THING ARE YOU SURE 
DOESN'T CHANGE...THE YOU WANT TO DO 
POWER OF DIRECT SELLING! THIS, GEORGE? 


AS LONG AS THERE ARE 
DOORS THERE WILL BE DOOR- 
TO-DOOR SALESMEN.. 


-wesons STELLAR SALESMAN 


SINCE OLD MAN SPACELY WON'T GIVE MEA 
PROMOTION AND RAISE, J'LL HAVE TO TAKE 
THIS PART-TIME JOB SELLING BRUSHES! 


I WON'T NEED IT! 
I HAVE A COPY OF 
‘SPACE- AGE 
SELLING 
“TECHNIQUES! 


ONE THING, DEAR! IF 
FOR ANY REASON THE 
BOSS SHOULD CALL, 
DON'T MENTION WHERE 
I AM! HE DOESN'T LIKE 
HIS EMPLOYEES TO 
HAVE TWO JOBS! 


THIS BOOK IS GUARANTEED TO MAKE 
A SALESMAN OUT OF ANYBODY! 


7] IN AMOMENT,Z WILL } } GREETINGS, NA'AM! COULD ) 
\_ HAVE MY FIRST SALE! / YOU USE SOME BRUSHES? / © 
=— - Z 


BUT I HAVE SOME DANDIES! \| 
MODEL 186 HERE SCRUBS { } { MODEL 475...IT SWEEPS AWAY 
CEILINGS! MODEL 934 CLEANS ONWANTED MATERIALS 
ROBOT PARTS! 
ae 


: "DON'T GIVE UP 
MPH! THE GUY WHO so UNTIL YOU'VE 
INVENTED THAT BRUSH i TRIED EVERY 

Bh IS A TRAITOR TO HOUSE ON 
US SALESMEN! I THE BLOCK!" 


et 'ULP!) THAT TAKE: 


CARE OF THAT 
BLOCK! ‘ 


NOBODY EVER FAILED MORE 
> COMPLETELY THAN I JUST 
DID! TLL GO REAL FAR: WOMEN 
) OF THE UNIVERSE, HERE I 
COME! 


I JUST HOPE THE COMPANY PARDON ME... 

‘ACCEPTS MARTIAN MONEY! 1S THE LADY 

— a OF THE HOUSE 
7 HOME? 


OwWW! NO WONDER NOT 

MANY SALESMEN COME 

HEREL THE INHABITANTS’ | 
FEET ARE TOO BiG! 


HOW CAN YOU 
KNOCK ON A 


THE SALESMAN TOLD ME IF I WAS REALLY 
DESPERATE TO OBEY THE INSTRUCTIONS ON 
THE LAST PAGE OF THIS BOOK! 


FORCE THEM TO BUY AN ITEM! DON'T BEEP,..SORRY, THE OWNERS HAVE COMPANY! 
TAKE "NO" FOR AN ANSWER}! THEY CAN'T TALK TO ANYBODY! BEEP... 
¢ Sz A 


(ULP) COME TO LISTEN, BUSTER! IF YOUIRE A 
THINK OF IT, T SALESMAN, SCRAM! WE'RE 
MIGHT TAKE NO HAVING SOME GUESTS 
FOR AN ANSWER! } FOR DINNER! 


\y 


WAIT A MINUTE! AM I A MAN ORA 
MOUSE? IF I DON'T SELL SOMETHING FIRGT, TILL 
HERE, MY SALES CAREER |S A/W/SHED/ 4 | START THIS " 
Ne 
pees Homo 
7 


fee 2 


GRRR! EXCUSE ME! IT MUST BE 
7 THAT PESKY SALESMAN-AGAIN! 


PARDON ME,SIR! BUT IF YOU'LL, 
TO SHOW THE LADY 
HESE JET: 


CULP!) I THI A 
HE MEANS ° - I,WISH ICOULD! 
) a THESE THINGS WON'T 
STOP UNTIL THEY RUN 
OUT OF SOAP! 


ETSON! T DIDN'T. 
YOU NERE 
DROPPING INI 
> 


SORRY FOR THE INTERRUPTION, I.CAN \/ NO NEED. FOR EXPLANATIONS! 
MR. SPACELY!. “THIS GUY WILL -} I DIDN'T KNOW YOU HAD THAT 
MUCH SPUNK IN YOU, JETSON! 


"THANK GOODNESS FOR FOOLER BRUSHES! 
NOT FOR THEM, I WOULON'T BE GETTING A 
\ PROMOTION AND A RAISE! 


A FOOLER BRUSH SALESMAI 
I CAN HARDLY WAIT COME RIGHT ON IN, PALI 
TO TELL JANE! 


NICEST COUPLE I EVER MET! THEY INVITED ME IN 
FOR DINNER AND BOUGHT ALL MY BRUSHES...AND HE 
EVEN HAD A FOOLER BRUSH CASE OF HISOWN! 


Goonda walked into the laboratory where her 
husband, J. Evil Scientist, was busy working 
‘on his latest fiendish project. 

“Dear, you aren’t going to work all night 
again, are you?”’ she asked. 

“Yes, | want to finish my latest horrible 
invention," J. Evil exclaimed. 

“But I'm bored,"”” Goonda whined. ‘| hoped 
you'd take me out tonight. We haven't been 
out together since the laboratory exploded.” 

_ “Then we were out cold together,"’ J. Evil 
chuckled, ‘But a night out would be relaxing. 
I've been working too hard lately.”” 

“Oh, goody... pardon the expression,” 
Goonda exclaimed. ‘There's a new Franken- 
‘stone show playing in town. Let's go see that.” 

So they both dressed up in their best 
shrouds, Goonda put on her sallow makeup, 
and J. Evil put a weed in his lapel. Then 
they drove the hearse into town and parked 
it around the corner from the theater. 


“| hope we don't have to wait in a long 


line for the show,”’ Goonda sighed. 

"We won't,” chuckled J. Evil. “One ghoul- 
Ish growl from me will scare them all away!"* 

But J. Evil didn’t, have to scare anyone 
away because there was no one there to 
scare, Even the girl selling tickets was sound 
asleep from boredom, 

"Hmm! It looks like monster movies aren't 
as popular as they, used to be,"’ J, Evil ob- 
served with a-sad grimace. 

Just then, the gitl woke up and-looked at 
the horrible pair's repulsive faces, and nat- 
urally she screamed, J. Evil and Goonda 
thought that very flattering. 

The theater manager heard the scream and 
ran out, but when he saw the gruesome two- 
some, he wished he hadn't. 


“Wh-why, you're perfect m-monsters,” the 
Manager managed to say. 

“Come, now! No one's perfect, but thanks 
for the compliment,” Goonda said. 

“I must still be asleep,” exclaimed the 
ticket seller. “I'm having a nightmare!” 

People heard the commotion and a crowd 
began to gather. 

“Look at the monsters!"’ a passerby cried, 
pointing to Goonda and J. Evil. ‘‘They must 
be advertising the movie.” 

“If the monsters in the movie are as scary 
as these two, it should be a good show," 
exclaimed another man enthusiastically. 

A line was beginning to form at the box 
office, which made the manager very happy. 

“You two are great publicity for the show,” 
he exclaimed, once he had worked up enough 
nerve to talk to his strange-looking bene- 
factors. "I'll pay you well if you'll just stand 


~ here in front of the theater."” 


“Hmmm! | could use the money,” J. Evil 
admitted. ‘Parts for fiendish inventions don’t 
come cheap these days."* 

“And | could use a new fur coat,"" Goonda 
exclaimed. ‘That old werewolf fur of mine 
is nearly worn out.’’ 

So Goonda and J. Evil took the job and 
stood out in front of the theater until it 
closed. Then they drove home. 

“We went out to get you away from work, 
but you ended up working, anyway," Goonda 
complained. ‘‘And to top it off, | had to work, 
too, and we didn't even get to see the movie,” 
she sighed, 

“Well, we needed the money,” J.Evil ex- 
claimed, “and frankly I'm glad we didn't 
get to see the movie, Those monster pictures 
scare me half to deathl"” 


COLD 1S WHERE YOU AND 


+ 
Lippy AND HARDY HAVE seT ouT F “ 
‘ON A SEARCH FOR THE END OF TH — Sy 4 
RAINBOW, AND A POT OF GOLD. + « t % 


OH, DEAR, I JUST 
KNOW THAT POT 
OF GOLD TALE IS 


HEY, WE'RE IN LUCK! MAYBE SOME- \ &/ CHIN UP, HARDY! LEAVE WAM 
BODY IN THIS FOREST KNOWS WHERE igi THINGS TO ME! TLL JUST ») 
WE CAN FIND THE POT OF GOLD! RAL RING THIS HERE DOORBELL! 
y ee F, 
& an 


wh 


PARDON ME,SIR...ER,MA'AM— 
WE'RE INQUIRING ABOUT THE POT 
OF GOLD AT THE END OF 


V GET OUT OF HERE WITH YOUR \ 


FOOL/SHNESS! ...\F \T ISN'T 
PRANKSTERS, IT'S JOKESTERS! 


Oops! WHAT'S THE MATTER’ 
WITH ME? I JUST SCARED OFF 
A LION AND A HYENA STEW! 


VI 19/2 HAVEN'T 
HAD A BOWL 


BY \\ il 


COME TO THINK OF IT, LT DO 
KNOW WHERE THE POT OF GOLD Is! 


I TOLD You WE'D WY L'VE.A FEELING 
FIND IT, HARDY! WE'RE GOING 
, HA, HA! 10 GET IT, TOO! 


DON'T STOP, 

Lippy! IJUST 

KNOW IT MEANS: 
TROUBLE! 


JUST HAVE A 
‘SEAT WHILE 


I JUST KNEW THESE OLD MOVIE 
PROPS WOULD COME IN HANDY 
i SOMEDAY! (CACKLE!) 


FOR THE BOYS! 
4 


NY 
STEWPOT, 
THAT IS} 
eye) o “ 


NOW, REMEMBER, YOU | | 
START LOOKING 


REMEMBER, HARDY, HAVE FAITH, AND 
AT THE END OF THIS RAINBOW WE'LL 
FIND OUR POT OF GOLD! 


/” MORE LIKELY A, 
¢ RX POT OF STEW! 
we ( (CACKLE!) YOU'RE 
“y SO RIGHT, 
= R ; LITTLE ONE! 
eee 


S / GOSH, LOOK, HARDY—THERE IT | 


| IS! WHY, IF IT WAS A SNAKE 
IT WOULD HAVE BIT US} 


I JUST KNOW 
ITWILLYETS , 


{ WELL, HERE ITIS,HARDY! AH! 


I CAN SEE THATGOLD GLITTER 
FROM HERE! 


SMELLS LIKE 
BOILING STEW 


/ WHY, HARDY, DO YOU REALIZE WHY, EVEN IF IT'S A 
THERE'S ENOUGH GOLD DOWN POT OF BOILING WATER, 
THERE TO TAKE US WITH A4/7M, |T COULD 
» AROUND THE WORLD ? BECOME S04/0 GOLD. 


; 
| S 


OUT OF MY WAY! IF THERE'S | 
ANY GOLD DOWN THERE, 
IT'S MINES 4 


SO DID Z, HARDY! WHAT D0 YOU 
THINK I AM, SOME KIND OF A 
WOT OR SOMETHIN'? 


I'LL DROP You A 
CARD FROM 
PARIS! 


HonvaBarbor. ROSEY THE ROBOT 


THE HAPPY HOME WRECKER 


WE WON'T BE BACK UNTIL. JUDY IS ATA SLUMBER 
LATE,ROSEY! WE KNOW YOU'LL PARTY AND. WON'T BE HOME 
‘TAKE GOOD CARE OF ELROY! 


WOULDN'T TAKE IT, 


oi 
FOLKS! SITTING WITH 
ELROY |S MY...BEEP... 
PLEASU! 


VACATION, BUT I DON'T 
WANT TO STRAP THE ELECTRO-HIDE~ 
JETSONS?! AND-SEEK! 


SEE? MY MAGNO- MUTT FINDER IS. 
TUNED TO ATINY TRANSISTOR IN 
ASTROS COLLAR! 


CAN I LISTEN { BEEP! OKAY...BUT 
TO A BOOK BEFORE A SHORT ONE} 
FAMILY WHO NEVER IGO TO SLEEP, 
GETS TO GO OUT! 


AND YOUNG TOM SAWYER 2 
THIS ONE SHOULD HAD MANY, MANY MORE 
- ADVENTURES! a © 


BE EXCITING! tm 


EVER 
HAPPENS TO ME! 
a ae 


BY NOM, IT'S TIME I HAD SOME 
FUN AND ADVENTURE! I'M RUNNING 
AWAY LIKE TOM SAWYER DID! 


GEE, THESE JET 
SHOES SURE MAKE 
IT EASY FOR A GUY 

TO RUN AWAY 
FROM HOME! 


BENT BOLTS! HE'S RUN AWAY AND IT'S. 
ALL My FAU! I SHOULD'VE WATCHED. 


ELROY! IT'S TIME TO 
‘SHUT OFF YOUR BOOK AND 
wn EK AND BEEPS HE'S GONE! 


ee 


RRosey GIVES A DESCRIPTION OF 
ELROY TO THE SPACE PATROL... 


DON'T WORRY, MA'AM! 
WE'LL BEAM HIS 

Vy DESCRIPTION THROUGH- 

OUT THE SOLAR SYSTEM! 


WAIT A MINUTE! 

IF THERE'S ANYBODY 
THAT COULD FIND 

\. HIM, IT'S ASTRO 


I TRUST THE 
PATROL! BEEP} 
BUT I WISH 
THERE WAS 
SOMETHING 
I COULD DO 
MYSELF TO 
‘TRY AND 
FIND HIM} 


HE WENT WITH 
HIM, I SUPPOSE! 


EP! 


BEEP: I 
SHOULD'VE KNOWN: 


WOW! MY BRAIN TRANSISTORS ARE WORKING 
NOW! WHEREVER ASTRO IS, ELROY IS... AND THIS 
GADGET WILL HELP ME FIND ASTRO! IT'S TIME_}* 
FOR ROSEY’ TO ROLL! 


"THE SIGNALS GROWING 
STRONGER ON THIS THING! 
THEY MUST BE SOMEPLACE 
»..BEER.. IN THIS 
NEIGHBORHOOD! THE WORST, 
SECTION OF TOWN! 


SO FAR, NO ADVENTURES! AND THEY 
FORGOT TO TELL IN TOM SAWYER WHAT 
HE DID WHEN HE WANTED A SNACK! 
IM HUNGRY! 
a 


KEEP YOUR EYES OPEN: BEING A 
THIS IS A TOUGH PLAIN-CLOTHES 
\ NEIGHBORHOOD! POLICEMAN HERE 


ISN'T AN EASY 


(ULP!) THOSE TWO MEN 
ARE AFTER ME, ASTRO! 
THEY MUST'VE SEEN 
MY MONEY! 


I JUST REMEMBERED MY LUCKY 
DOLLAR! THAT'LL BUY US A 
COUPLE OF JET BURGERS, ASTROL. 


SAY, ISN'T THAT THE @ SURE IS! WE 


MISSING KID WHOSE 
DESCRIPTION CAME 
OVER THE TELE-VIEWER? 


BETTER GET HIM! 


THIS HAPPENED TO TOM SAWYER, 
TOO, BUT IT SEEMED ALOT LESS 
SCARY JUST HEARING IT! 


HEY! THAT KID 
COULD GET 
HURT IN THAT OLD 
BUILDING!.WE 
BETTER GET HIM 
OUTA THERE! 


BEEP! THIS THING IS 
GLOWING LIKE A SPARKLER 
+4. BUT WHERE'S ASTRO? 


ROSEY! YOU.GOT HERE 
JUST INTIME! THEY 
“TRIED TO STEAL 
MY MONEY! 


es P= 
THIS OLD HOUSE IS AS 
SCARY AS THE ROBBERS! 


UH,OH! T DON'T 
NEED THIS THING 
TOTELL ME THAT 
WAS £ZROY AND 

ASTRO! 


BEEP! THAT'S WHAT THEY ALL SAY! NOW YOU'VE 
REALLY GOT MY TRANSISTORS BURNING! TRYING 
TO ROB AKID AND LYING TO BOOT! 


GO OUTSIDE, ELROY WHEN A.ROBOT'S A 
AND ASTRO! I DON'T GEARS START e 
WANT YOU To GRINDING, IT'S + 


t 
GET RUE) yr TIME TO RUN! f N 


BOTHER MY 
TIN HIDE! 


I No SENSE STARTING To Use Doors Ja [come ALONG, 
U TO THE ELROY! (BEEP!) 
IO WOW: 
ye a 
GOOD! H HAT 


HERE WE WERE TRYING TO HELP You 
AND YOU ATTACK TWO OF MY BEST MEN! 


\S THAT THE ROBOT THAT 
KNOCKED DOWN MY BUILDING? 


BEEP! I DIDN'T KNOW THEY WERE 
YOUR BEST! BEEP, ..I DIDNT EVEN ROUT, . 
YOU'LL HAVE TO 


iP 
PI 


I WANT TO THANK HER! I WAS GOING TO 

HAVE THAT BUILDING WRECKED! SHE DID IT 

IN RECORD TIME, EVEN FASTER THAN MY 

BING WRB GKE RS pavecet AN OFFER (BEEP!) TGUESS, 


| .THE SCARE YOU 


GOT WAS: 
PUNISHMENT 
ENOUGH! 


| 


BEEP! BUT | HI,ROSEY! 
WE'RE LUCKY EVERYTHING” 
THE POLICE 


UNDER- 
STANDING! 


I.GOT A PART-TIME JOB OFFER... BEEP! WOULD \ | +«_f WOW! WHENEVER I WANT 
YOU MIND IF I TOOK IT? IT WOULDN'T INTERFERE =] EXCITEMENT I KNOW 
WITH MY DUTIES... BEEP,..HERE! 1 WHAT TO DO NOW... 


NOT AT ALL, 
ROSEY! 


I JUST WATCH + [ INE WRECKED NINE HOUSES 
ROSEY AT WORK! Q SO FAR AND HAVEN'T EVEN 
} DENTED A KNEE CAP! BEEP! 
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